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HE Introduction, Deſign, and Dedication. 
— The Meadows by the River Side.— The 
Thames. —The Angler, with Reflections. Paſto- 
ral Felicity.— The Swan; conſidered as an Em- 
blem of Liberty.— The Spring. Its Union with 
the Thames, conſidered as an Emblem of conju- 


gal Happineſs.—In contraſt to the Falſe Joys of 
the Libertine.—T he Aſcent from the River to the 


Houle deſcribed. Reflections thereon ; exempli- 
fied by the bewildered Traveller and the Deſart.— 
A View of the Country from the Hill.—The South 
of Buckinghamſhire and Berkſhire, particularly 
Windſor Foreſt. —The ſigning of Magna Charta. 
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In 
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| in Runny Mead, alluded to.—The Hunt. —Theſ 
= Houſe. Its internal Ornament.—The Grove.— 
| Gardens and Walks. — The Grand Alcove ; con- 


| | ſidered and improved as a Scene of Meditation.—| 
|| Addreſs to the Nightingale ; propoſed as a fit 


Pattern for Imitation. —Addreſs to the Deity, with} 
a Series of intereſting Reflections. The Deſcrip- 
tion of the Spot, ſuppoled to be the Play-Ground 

of the Royal Children.—Arrival on Taplowf| 
| Common, with a View of Windſor Caſtle. Some 
Loyal Remarks thereon.—Taplow Common de-| 
icribed; conſidered as a Scene of rural Happi- 


neſs. View of the Sun ſetting from Hedſor Hit: | 
Reflections thereon. 
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O more on Grecian Plains, ye Muſes ſing ! 


Nor on Parnaſſus Mount expand the Wing! 


ith Raptures fly to Britain's happy Shore, 
nfeign'd Elifium here with Joy explore. 
here Thames meand'ring Rolls his cryſtal Tide, 


he wav'ring Woods and verdant Meads divide; 
High on his lofty Shore fair Cliffden ſtands, 


hoſe tow'ring Height the ſpacious Vale commands. 


Cliffden ! 


i 


Ho EY 

Cliffden! thy lofty Groves, thy fragrant Shades, 
Thy ſtately Structure, and thy op'ning Glades ; 
Thy boundleſs ProſpeQs charm the wond'ring Eye, 
Demand a Song, nor ſhall unnotic'd he. 


While Windſor's grand Retreats moſt juſtly fam'd, 
Shall Fame be ſilent when great Cliffden's nam'd. 


Aſſiſt, O Muſe ! deſcriptive Aid impart, 
The noble Theme requires Poetic Art: : 
The bare Attempt thy Beauties to define, 
Requires a Genius far ſurpaſſing mine; 
But why? the ſoaring Lark with warbling Throa, 
Doth not forbid the Robin's feeble Note. 
Who would not Sing whom Gratitude inſpired? 
Or who that's with the like Affection fir'd. 
And tho? with trembling Nerve 1 touch the String, 


And falt'ring Notes debaſe the Theme I ſing ; | 
Yet Royal Condeſcenſion won't refufe, 


The weakeſt Efforts of the grateful Muſe. 
Accept, illuſtrious Prince, the Heart ſincere, 
One gracious Smile would baniſh ev'ry Fear; 
While I in humble Verſe attempt to ſing, . 
The once helov'd Retreats of Britain's King, 
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Aſſiſt, O Muſe! deſcriptive Art convey, 
While Morning Zephyrs fan the Blooming May; 
While Sol's reſungent Beams adorn the Scene, 
Paint ev'ry bluſhing Bloom and ſprightly Green; 
Exhales the Fragrance from th' expanding Flow'r, 
And to each Root tranſmits prolific Power ; 
Diſſolves the Dew-drops from each ſpangled Blade, 
Nor lofty Cliffden quite withdrawn her Shade. 
The beauteous Vale detains my Steps below, 


And for a while fair Cliffden's Heights forego. 


Here Flowers of various Hue adorn the Mead, 
Primroſe and Violet fragrant Odours ſhed; 

The Cowllip gay in golden Grandeur glow, 

The humble Daiſy chooſe to fit below: 

May I her lowly Situation chooſe, 

A State beſt ſuited to my feeble Mule, 

And tho” in Song I'd wiſh to bear a Part, 


May my Detetts lay ever near my Heart; 
So coulcious of my Failings may I be, 
As to be kept from Pride and Vanity; 

To each ſuperior Genius I'd ſubmit, 
And at their Feet a willing Pupil fir. 

Tho? not deterr'd from Emulation's Prize, 


May I with Prudence and with Caution riſe ; 
B And 
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Muſt flow the Matchleſs, undefined Thame. 


(-4:3 
And as I've choſen no inglorious Theme, 


May I not do Injuſtice to its Fame. 


Here, Silver Thames! with ſofteſt Murmurs glide, 
While Albion flouriſh by his uſeful Tide; 
Diſpenſes Wealth and Fruitfulneſs around, 
Our Stores increale, and impregnates the Ground. 
Illuſtrious Thames ! what Praiſe to thee belong , 
Not equall'd yet in Pope's or Denham's Song: 
What noble Bards have ſtretch'd their utmoſt Wing, 
To paint thy Beauties, and thy Glories ſing ? 
And ſhall the puny Efforts of my Muſe, 
Unſkill'd in Song, the noble Theme abuſe ? 
Her Pinions drop, content to drop the Wreath, 
Content, this only humble Wiſh to breathe; 
May Liberty and Commerce, Wealth and Peace, 


Flow like thy Stream, and like thy Stream increaſe, 


Upon thy fertile Shores may Plenty ſmile, 


Long as thou flow'ſt the Glory of our Iſle ; 
Flow till ſome future Bard's ſublimer Lay, 
Unto thy Worth an equal Tribute pay. 


The Taſk too great! immortal as thy Fame! 


8-3) 


When Winds are huſhed, all calm, and all ſerene, 
or on his ſmiling Face a Wrinkle ſeen; 


hen Sol by Interyals withholds his Ray, 
o vernal Showers alternately gives way: 


he Angler, fond of Solitude, repairs, 

Wich luring Bait the finny Prey enſnares; 

Bcneath the ſpreading boughs with ſtedfaſt Eye, 

nd active Nerve condudts the ſilken Fly; 

N he ſcaly Rovers frolick round the Bait, 

And ſtruggling ſtrive for Freedom when too late: 

ö hus do the glittering Baits of Vice enſnare 
hoſe who to Wiſdom's Voice will not give Ear; 
he blooming Charms the roſy Scene adorn, 
\las! too late they feel the piercing Thorn ! 
oo late ſee Virtue's Ways the Way to Bliss; 
eel Pain and Anguiſh, the Reſult of Vice. 


In Thames's verdant Shores, what Flceces feed, 
Where Colin tends his Flocks, and tunes his Recd | 
nruſtic Manners wooes the ſylvan Dame, 
or Phillis bluſh to ſoothe his honeſt Flame, 

1d ever Pan behold ſo fair a Scene? 


ver ſaw the Flocks ſo white, the Fields fo green? 


r ever knew ſo blythe, ſo happy a Pair, 
ned Colin and his Phillis, fond and fair? 
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Both innocently gay, ſedate and wiſe, 
Low- thoughted Care and gaudy Pomp deſpiſe; 
True Greatneſs here, in Miniature behold; 


See real Worth where you can ſee no Gold. 


When ſmiling Pheebus gilds the riſing Day, 
The Dew-drops twinkling on each blooming Spray ; 
The tuneful Birds ſalute the joyous Morn, 

Flocks riſing from beneath the ſpreading Thorn; 
Colin with haſty Steps traverſes the Mead, 

While marked his Footſteps on the tender Blade; 
Towards the Cottage where his Phillis reſt 

He haſtes, and thus the charming Maid addreſt : 
Care not my Phillis if her Flocks do ſtray ? 

Twas down the flowery Vale they took their Way; 
Nor could I ſtay to be their friendly Guide, 
While Phillis abſent from her Shepherd's Side. 


Haſte lovely Nymph, ceaſe to diſtreſs thy Swain; 
Nor longer cauſe thy Abſence to complain : 
Phillis whoſe Eyes add Brightneſs to the Morn, 
Fairer than Colin's Flocks, tho newly ſhorn ; 
Her Cheeks as blooming as the new-blown Roſe, 
She ſmiles conſent, and with her Swain ſhe goes: 
But ſeeing that her Abſence gave him Pain, 
She kindly ſpake, and thus addreſs'd the Swain: 


CPI 


mile, Shepherd ſee, thy Phillis cannot frown. 
he Swain reviv'd, they trip the enamel'd Green, 
hile none ſo bleſt, and none ſo blythe are ſeen; 
On Thames's flow'ry Banks their Flocks deſcry, 
All ſafely feeding, not a danger nigh. 

Beneath the Poplar Shade, beſide the Stream, 

A cool Receſs from Sol's advancing Beam; 

The happy Pair reſume their wonted Seat, 

Each ſmiling Object charms the lov'd Retreat. 
Full in their View, their Flocks from Danger free, 
All Things conſpire to their Felicity. 


Replete with Joy, they paſs the chearful Day, 
While Linnets warble, -and the Lambkins play. 


Thus till the Ev'ning veils the beauteous Scene, 
And length'ning Shadows ſweep the duſky Green ; 
When bleating Flocks declare the cloſing Day, 
And Sol gives Place to Luna's milder Ray; 

Dew foftly falling on the Hawthorn Bloom, 

And Ev'ning's gentle Gales breathe rich Perfume; 


Their Flocks ſecure, on ſofteſt Fleeces reſt, 


The Swain with chearful Eye, and peaceful Breaſt, 


ConduRts his Phillis to the appointed Bower, 
There in ſweet Converſe ſpend the tranquil Hour; 


ny penſive, Colin? why thy Looks caſt down? 


With 


68) 
With tuneful Pipe concludes the happy Day, 
While Cliffden's Groves reſound the rural Lay. 


Cliffden! my much-loved Theme, negleQed long, 
While Thames's bliſsful Shores engaged my Song; 
Long liſten'd to Love's ſoft, pathetic Tale; 

Long trac'd the Beauties of the blooming Vale. 


Adieu ye Streams, adieu ye Meadows gay, 
Great Cliffden's Eminence demands my Lay ! 


Shepherds adieu ; no more your tender Pains 

I fing in penſive Mood, and plaintive Strains; 
No more beneath the drooping Willow's Shade, 
1 I'll ſoothe the Languor of the injured Maid; 
No more the am'rous Muſe ſhall tune the Lyre, 


Now nobler Themes do bolder Notes inſpire. 


| One Beauty more, the Swan in argent Hue, 

[ Preſents his ſnowy Plumage to my View; 
He ſtately ſteers, as Sov'reign of the Stream, 
[3 With Air majeſtic, lays his rightful Claim: 

ll; WithCreſt erect, he ſcorns the menial Slave, 
if Aſſerts his Empire o'er the Cryſtal Wave; 

| He roves at large, from cruel Bondage free, 


9 Enjoys the Sweets of peaceful Liberty. 
i | Hall 


69 1 
Hail Liberty! each loyal Briton's Meed; 
prime Article of the true politic Creed: 


Oh! may none ever break thy ſacred Band! 
Or by Rebellion's Arm, or ſcepter'd Hand! 


While Prince and People in one Cauſe agree, 


Secure our Safety and Felicity. 


& = r 


Britain rejoice! thy Happineſs ſecure, 
While this thy Guardian, this a Bulwark ſure. 


Down at the Foot of yonder craggy Steep, 


The Virgin Spring in plaintive Murmurs weep 


With dol'rous Tone accoſts my liſt'ning Ear, 


| And ſtraightway draws my ready Footſteps near; 


Where like the cloiſter'd Nun, burſt from her Cell, 
The Cryſtal Torrent every Foree repel ; 
Her Freedom gain'd, in guſhing Rill ſhe roves, 


And ſoftly echoes thro* the o'erſpreading Groves; 


But roves not far, for near her native Place, 
She's ſoon allur'd to Thames's fond Embrace ; 
Yet with a ſhy Reſerve, the Shore ſhe keeps, 
And cloſe along the flow'ry Margin creeps; 
Till quite diſſoly'd, ſhe ev'ry Charm reſign, 
| : With 


( 10 ) 
With noble Thames in cloſe Conjunction join 
United, both in one Purſuit agree, 


Fit Emblem of conjugal Unity. 

Thus ſmoothly down the Stream of Life they roll, 
Who both enjoy one Mind, poſſeſs one Soul; 
Who mutual in their Love, their Pains, and Care, 


Each of the other's Joys and Sorrows ſhare ; 


A Bliſs like this, no Libertine can boaſt, 


Their Minutes peaceful glide, while his are loſt. 
In what their Honour, Health, and Peace devours, 
In wild Excurſions, Intrigues, and Amours. 

At beſt but fancied Bliſs, no real Joys, 

Poſſeſſion's ſcarce obtained, before it cloys. 
Nor here doth end their Woe, RefleQtion keen 
Oft in the Heart is felt, and Viſage ſeen; 

Their boaſting Brow recoils beneath the Stroke, 
And proves their Mirth a Whim, their Joy a Joke. 
Ye Sons of Pleaſure, falſely called, declare, 
Where is Delight and ſolid Pleaſure, where? 


You can't reſolve; true Pleaſure's hallowed Fire 


 Ne'er warms the Breaſt that burns with baſe Deſire 


*Tis Virtue's Votaries alone can tell 


Where permanent Delight and Pleaſures dwell. 


I n 
But why my Muſe detain'd below ſo long, 


While Cliffden's bliſsful Bowers demand thy Song? 
by let inferior Charms ſo long intrude, 

hich only claim ſo ſmall an Interlude? 

Why deviate from the Track I'd wiſh to find, 

3 hich oft attracts my Feet, and charms my Mind? 
. Dh! could my Genius with my Feet aſcend, 
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[ \nd every languid Power upward tend; 
4 High as thy lofty Summit I would aſpire, 
To Notes ſublime, I'd tune my enraptur'd Lyre! 


High as my Theme, in equal Strains I'd riſe, 

: {Worthy the beſt of Kings to patronize: 

| But here I fail, nor claim this Glory mine, 

For while my Feet ariſe, my Powers decline. 
And while my grov'ling Muſe retard her Flight, 
The active Day has reach'd meridian Height; 
Here Time and Situation both agree 


To chide my Sloth and Inattivity. 


The Twins with Warmth the teeming Earth has bleſt, 
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Yet Capricorn preſides within my Breaſt. 


Thou ſplendid Orb! whofe Beams glow round my 
Head, 


Productive Influence through my Boſom ſpread ; 


C Thy 


C0": 
Thy genial Warmth diffuſe, cach Power dilate, 
Thy Clearneſs, Warmth, and Height, I'd imitate; 
Thy Vigour and thy Diligence obſerve, 


And from fo bright a Pattern never ſwerve. 


Here chalky Cliffs on either Hand ariſe, 
Much like to thoſe the Gallic Shore dehes ; 
Where conquering Cæſar with his choſen Band, 
Firſt gained Admittance on the Britiſh Strand ; 
Whence Britain hurls her Terre o'er the Main, 
With Courage Gallic Pride could never ſtain. 
The Precipice in trightful Forms appear, 

Excites the Wanderer's Wonder and his Fear; 
Beneath whoſe threatening Fall, the briery Brake 
Conceals the Fox oblcene, and ſpeckled Snake; 
The unſocial Owl, and croaking Raven find 

A Dwelling well-adapted to their Kind. 


With tardy Steps I climb the ſteep Aſcent, 
My Prime of Time, and Prime of Spirits ſpent. 
Ye Firs which grace this uncouth Soil, your Aid 


I now implore, diſpenſe a friendly Shade; 


Your 


Ur 
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Fair Cliffden's towering Tops appear in View; 


(.1$. 7 
our *ſpiring Tops and ſpreading Boughs extend; 


t once be my Example, and my Friend. 


As up this rugged Steep my Steps purlue, 


At length the Summit gained, the ſtately Pile 


Appears, and puts a Period to my Toil. 


Thrice welcome {acred Shade! with Bliſs replete, 
"Beneath your verdant Roof grant me a Scat; 
A while reflect, the plealing Contralt draw 

| | Betwixt what now I ſee, and what I ſaw. 


Like ſome bewilder'd Traveller, ſpent with Toil, 


Stray ing o'er the Waſte and barren Soil; 


Far from domeſtic Bliſs, and native Home, 


Seems deſtin'd through the trackleſs Wilds to roam: 


| Surrounding Dangers, hideous Forms appear, 


By Day accoſt his Eye, by Night his Ear; 


Where few and fruitleſs Trees Horror diſplay, 


While Famine broods upon the leaflefs Spray; 
Where hungry Bears and Wolves on Ravage prowl, 
And bellowing Tempeſt join the Midnight Howl ; 
Caverns not known, but by his echoing Tread, 


| Anticipates his Fate, increaſe his Dread; 


C2 Leſt 
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(.14 ) 
Leſt Headlong down the yawning Chaſm deep 


He's hurl'd, and ends his Toil, in endleſs Sleep. 


But happy Change! the ſmiling Morn appears, 
The Glooms diſperſe, and diſſipate his Fears: 
His native Home appears, each joy ful Friend 


Wich hearty Welcome, bids his Sorrows end. 


No more my Muſe indulge the doleful Strain! 
Thy Views extend, ſee ſmiling Beauty reign ! 
See ſprightly Nature ev'ry Charm diſplay ! 
She elegantly grand, profulely gay! 
With flowing Verdure crowns cach Field and Wood, 
And Meads that border Thames's Cryſtal Flood. 
As up the Stream the op'ning ſcene I view, 
The Lap of Plenty, and of Pleaſure too, 
Thy fertile Soil, fair Bucks! attract mine Eyes; 
Thy ſouthern Hills in graceful Order riſe; 
Whoſe chequer'd Sides with promis'd Plenty ſmile, 


Ere long to reward the induſtrious Peaſant's Toil; 
Where youthful Grain in waving Verdure ſtand, 
And blcoming Herbage tempt the Mower's Hand. 


Come forth, ye ruſtic Swains, ye Nymphs obey ; 
Sweep down the exuberant Crop, and make the Hay; 
In 


Br oe 
ſprightly Mood, erect the fragrant Pile, 


While Swains with Love, and Nymphs with Candour 


ſmile. 

Indulge your harmleſs Mirth, ye rural Throng ; 
Let Freedom crown'd with Plenty, {well your Song: 
Chearful ye plough and ſow, with certain Hope; 
. ithout Deduttion reap the plenteous Crop: 


No lawleſs Power intimidates che Swain; 


| 128 Freedom ſmiles, and tells a Brunſwick reigns, 


| Now down thy Stream, fair Thames, my Views 
deſcend,” 


Where noble Berks her ſpacious Plains extend ; 


| 


Where Windlor's Foreſt, with each Beauty crown'd, 
For martial Deeds, and rural Sports renown'd. 


Auſpicious Soil! gave Britiſh Freedom Birth, 


Whoſe foſt'ring Care rais'd its matur'd Growth: 


But leſt her foſt'ring Care ſhe e'er remove, 
Great Gxox E its more immediate Guardian prove: 
Leſt ſome unſkilful Hand its Texture break, 
As his peculiar Charge he doth it take. 
Nor doth it now its native diſtance keep ; 
for dormant lie in Name's inactive ſleep ; 
Call'd 
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Call'd forth, beneath the Royal Santtion lives; 


It operates, it flouriſhes, and it thrives, 


Its future Safety next the Royal Thoughts employ, 


The Privilege ſecured, each Briton to enjoy; 
Not Windſor's maſſy Walls indulged the ſacred Truſt, 


But lodged it far more ſafe in every loyal Breaſt. 


And ſhall thy rural Charms be left untung, 


Which flowed in ſofteſt Strains from Denham's Tongue: 
Which Pope, great Maſter of the tuneful Tribe, 


With ſweetelt Eaſe and Elegance deſcribe : 
Taught each meand'ring Streum the Foreſt lave, 
To ling its Courſe to Thames's Cryltal Wave; 
While each o'erſpreading Tree which ſhades the Spring, 


Bear tuneful cho to the Notes they ſing. 


Tho” dull my Images, my Language faint, 

Tho? not ſo lofty ſing, nor lively paint; 

Yet newly-riſing Charms demand new Lays, 
Charms which were unknown in former Days ; 
Not then the Throne upon thy Margin plac'd, 
Nor then the Throne with fo much Virtue grac'd ; 
Had fam'd, but feign'd Diana grac'd thy Plain, 
The: tabled Huntrels, and her fictious Train; 


Th 


J 1 
- hy rural Haunts, fair F oreſt! oft' doth ſee 

Far greater Splendor, real Royalty. 
rom neighbouring Hills the Royal Chace ſurvey, 


What Troops of bright Retinue gild the Day; 
Majeſtic Grace, and Princely Glory join, 

\ real Grandeur form, which far outſhine 

All that was feigned of Fiction's feeble Train, 

The airy Offspring of the delirious Brain. 

While blooming Health, and ſweet Content preſide, 
2 Acroſs the Dale in ſwift Proceſſion glide; 

While fleeteſt Courſers ſpurn the riſing Grounds, 
Forth from the Coppice pours the clam*rous Hounds ; 
Starts from the Thicket the devoted Prey, 

Which for awhile in ſafeſt Covert lay. 

"M Nor ſhall thy Plains th' unrivall'd triumph bear, 
* hile Thames's northern Shore the Glory ſhare. 


Oft o er the Ruſſet Heath, my Cottage nigh, | 
ve equal Grandeur ſeen, and Majeſty; 


While condeſcending Smiles his Preſence grac'd, 


With loyal fervours glow'd each ruſtic Breaſt; 


1 

: 
: 

. 


lis Health and Safety every Wiſh employ, 
While each glad Heart expreſs unfeigned Joy. 


The 


Th 


(8) 
The variegated Scene mine Eye pervades, 
Groves, Fields and Villages, Vales, Brooks and Meads, 


Till riſing Hills, and ſtooping Skies unite, 


— — — — 


And ſtop the eager Progreſs of my Sight. 
Thy far-ſtretch'd Ken withdraw, my wand'ring Muſe, 


To Cliftden's pleaſing Spot confine thy Views; 


| Where Art and Nature ſweetly harmonize, 
10 With each new-riſing Scene, new Beauties riſe. 
| Magnificently grand the lofty Pile, 
tit Worthy a WENN, the Glory of our Iſle; 
1 Whoſe Art profound, and matchleſs Genius, rais'd 
Mi A Paul's, and Cliffden, both moſt juſtly prais'd ; 
l Nor wanton Waſte, nor Negligence appear ; 
| | All regularly bold, and graceful here; 
Wi 


16 Uſe blends with Ornament in ev'ry Part, 
0 And through the whole diſplays conſummate Art. 
WI Nor the internal Ornaments leſs rare, 

| Our juſt Applauſe, and Commendation ſhare : 
Here almoſt breathing Sculpture charm the Eye; 


Exquiſite Painting, boldeſt Tapeſtry : 

The glowing Paſſions in each Feature ſeen, 

Heroic Fortitude, bold yet ſerene. 

Not fo the Tyrant, rack'd with ſavage Rage, 
Nor bending Vaſſals can his Wrath aſſuage; 


j | | Diſtorte 
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( 19 ) 
Diſtorted Lineaments his Viſage form; 
ds. minous Frowns portend the dreadful Storm : 

hile meek-eyed Patience waits the deſtin'd Hour, 
nd Virtue groans beneath deſpotic Power ; 

ot that deſcribes thy State, fair Albion's Iſle, 

o natural Production of thy Soil; 


This thine! where ſmiling Peace and Freedom bring 


zritannia ſuppliant to the beſt of Kings. 


But ceaſe my Mule; the faint Detail give o'er; 
heir Excellence exceeds deſcriptive Power; 
The Taſk decline; ſeek more familiar Views, 
Where Nature's Pencil paints the various Hues; 
Where Art ſo ſportive, fanciful and gay, 

Her Shapes romantic, wantonly diſplay. 


2 Expatiate here, my Muſe, without Reſtraint ; 
Here's all that Skill can plan, or Fancy paint. 


Beneath theſe Shades, let me enraptur'd rove ; 
2 Theſe Lawns which interſect the tuneful Grove; 
2 Whoſe chearful Tenants in ſweet Concert ſing, 
Loud thro' the lofty, leafy Concave ring. 

Each different-pointed Glade a Scene preſent, 


Pregnant with Beauty, rich with Ornament: 
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Here blooming Shrubs breathe aromatic Sweets, 


And beauteous Blooms adorn theſe grand Retreats ; 
Aricula, Tulip, Anemone, 


In rich Profuſion grace the Parterre; 


The Jeſmine ever-bending Bower entwine, 


And blends its Fragrance with the {ſweet Woodbine: 


| The Polyanthus ſcarce Appearance made, 
Preſerves her Grandeur 'ncath the ſpreading Shade, 


j | This ſpacious Lawn my wand'ring Footſteps rove, 
ll Which terminates in yonder proud Alcove ; 
| High on the Verge of Thames's lofty Shore, 
0 The Landſcape through each op'ning Glade explore: 
| Below Thames gently flows, the gentler Breeze 
Fi Conveys the Murmurs through the quivering Trees, 
| Which cluſtering croud along the pendant Steep, 
And ſhrowd the calm, the penſive flowing Deep; 
Whole loſtier Spread o'erſhades the lonely Seat, 
Concurring to inſpire a Thought ſedate. 
And hark! what Sounds the tranquil Scene improve! 
Sweet Philomela charms the liſtening Grove! 


(Breathe ſoft, ye Gales! nor dare to interfere ; 


1 Ye falling Streams, your hoarſer Notes forbear.) 
1 2 Why 


(#2) 


as it to charm me with thy trifling Tale? 


as it to ſhare the Pleaſures of the Grove? 


ue Sylvan Scene I with ſuch Fondnels love? 


mbargo laid on each obtruding Wave; 

olin impoſed Silence on his Reed, 

t Diſtance caus'd his bleating Lambs to feed : 
Il Nature ſeem'd attentive to thy Strain, 

nd univerſal Silence huſh'd the Plain. 

hy then ſo ſoon ſuſpend thy welcome Song ? 


as it becauſe thou'dſt not my Stay prolong ? 
ut here invite me to fair Cliffden's Bowers; 


lere entertain my more ſequeſter'd Hours? 
as it to ſooth the ſolitary Shade, 

nd to this ſolemn Scene afford thine Aid ? 
hus to aſſiſt the contemplative Mind, 

low from the Droſs of Levity refin'd, 


Thou ſweet Recluſe! with calmeſt Quiet bleſt, 
o Tumult e're invades thy peaceful Breaſt; 


D 2 


hy ſweeteſt Minſtrel! leave thy favourite Vale ? 


hen flowery Meads engaged my earher Hours, 
Sketch thou gav'ſt me of thy tuneful Powers; 


hen Thames his Murmurs huſh'd, attention gave ; 


No 
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No ſordid Care impedes thy chearful Note, 
111: Nor cool the Pathos which inſpires thy Throat 


| | Could I ſuch even Frame of Mind poſſeſs, 
ii No flattering Hope elate, nor Fears depreſs; 


| | ll No Vice enſlave, no Paſſion domineer, 

| Ml. Nor whirl'd aloft with Fancy's wild Career ; 

| With chearful Gravity, and humble Joy, 

IM No Care corrode, nor Diſcontent annoy : 

| With graceful Smile, receive each Bleſſing given, 
| As the undeſerv'd, indulgent Gift of Heaven, 

| Refin'd Affections, reſident above, 

| God and my Neighbour both fincerely love; 

| And no ambitious Views my Peace deſtroy, 


Nor vain Purſuits my anxious Powers employ ; 
No fancied Excellence my Boſom ſwell, | 
Nor in my Mind conceited Knowledge dwell. 
This may I know, tho? full with Science fraught, 
To know myſelf muſt be divinely taught, 


Thou great Supreme! thou infinite Unknown! 

No Knowledge comprehends Thee, but thine own; 
Divine Inſtruttion to my Mind impart, 

My Will ſubdue, and captivate my Heart; 


Such 
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ch Portion of this Knowledge thou beſtow, 


nee and myſelf effeQually to know: 


ot Speculation's airy Flights ſuffice, 
ith heavenly influential Wiſdom wiſe; 


ot like to Luna's feeble frozen Light, 


hich ſheds the cleareſt Beam in coldeſt Night; 


Wat like the illuſtrious Ruler of the Day, 


uch 


ho conſtant Vigor, Light, and Warmth diſplay. 
nd wilt thou condeſcend to gratify 

y feeble Wiſh, my ev'ry Want ſupply ? 

hou wilt, thou haſt declar'd, the Promiſe ſhines, 


Infading Characters, immortal Lines 
flert, that Chaos ſhall return and make 


reation void, ere Thou thy Promiſe break. 
y Portion thou, while rolls this earthly Ball; 


Vhen Time's no more, my everlaſting all. 


ull Midway from meridian Heights, the Sun 


Dbedient on his Maker's Errand run; 

ith Haſte draws downward towards the ambrofial 
Springs * 8 

here May- born Zephyrs dip their balmy Wings. 

Yon 
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Yon ſhady Avenue my Steps invite, 
Which leads to Scenes of juvenile Delight; 


+ Surrounding Cypreſs adds to the deep'ning Shade, 
While each gay Flower affords its livelieſt Aid: 
The Damaſk Roſe diſpenſing rich Perfume, 

| With ſmiling Aſpe& cheers the ſullen Gloom. 

10 Oft here Great Frederick, and Auguſta fair, 

I Indulged the ObjeRs of their Love and Care: 

Their harmleſs Sports with fond Delight they view'd; 


| Saw Genius burſting from the opening Bud; 

| Riſing hereditary Graces ſmile, | 

| PrediQing future Bleſſings to this Ifle. 

Paternal Love the Father's Looks expreſt, 

0 [ With fonder Paſſions glow'd her ſofter Breaſt. 
Adieu ye Shades, adieu ye roſeate Bowers, 


1 Where with Delight I've ſpent theſe vernal Hours; 
0 | Yon opening, yon once hoſpitable Gate, * 
Obſequious now my Exit doth await. 


What noble Scene doth now attract mine Eyes? 
Behold majeſtic Windſor's Towers aviſe ! 
High on her Battlements her Enſign rear, 
Proclaims * The Royal Reſidence is here:: 


« Here 


( 25 ) 
Here dwells a King, whoſe Virtues doth declare, 
rue SubjeQ's Friend and Father, both are here.” 


bile Cliffden boaſts of youthful Royalty, 
indſor, 'tis thine matured Worth to ſee ! 
omeſtic Love, each filial Grace combin'd, 

ith manly Reſolution firmly join'd; 

ajeſty temper'd with ſweet Mercy prove 

King, the Object of his Peoples“ Love. 

'hile diſtant Nations doth their Envy ſhew, 
eluttant own each juſt Encomium due. 

or ſhall fair Charlotte's Praiſe eſcape my Song, 
fo whom each Virtue, every Grace belong; 

he brighteſt Pattern of true Female Worth, + 
eireſs of Heaven, the Ornament of Earth. 

ail Royal Pair! may long and proſperous Days 
Wcreaſe your Bliſs, your People's Joys increaſe; 
Dil late old Time, his hoary Honours ſheds ; 

ien may celeſtial Crowns adorn your Heads; 
mortal Glories op'ning to your View, 

peaceful Slumbers bid the Earth adieu; 
Kingdom ſhare, which fadeth not away, 
Realms of perfect Bliſs, eternal Day. 


And 


Beneath whoſe Straw-bound Roofs remote fre 
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And may your Royal Offspring likewiſe ſhare 
Their Parents Virtues, as they do their Care. 
May heavenly Bleſſings plenteouſly deſcend, 
For to preſerve, inſtru, protect, defend: 
Long prove a Bleſſing to this favour'd Ille, 
As long as Time ſhall laſt, may Freedom ſmile 
Beneath the Auſpices of a Brunſwick Sway, 
Till the Decline of the remoteſt Day, 


Now from this Glare of Grandeur turn mine Eyes, 
Nor ancient Taplow's Ruſſet Plains deſpiſe; 
Here rural Cots the purple Heath o'erſpreads, 
O'er blooming Furs juſt lift their lowly Heads; 


Strife, 
Dwells ſweet Content, the Balm of humble Life ; 
Where Competency proves a conſtant Feaſt, 
From pining Care and Diffidence releas'd; 
The Lot by Providence aſſigned poſſeſs'd, 
Proſperous with Joy; if adverſe, not depreſt, 
No eager Graſp at Honour, Wealth, or Fame, 


By Heaven approv'd, unknown a meaner Aim. 
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-re too hath Royal Condeſcenfion deign'd 
W Viſit; nor the rucful Tents refrain'd ; 
here fell Diſeaſe, or Poverty hath rag'd, 
ere Royal Bounty oft thoſe Griefs afſuag'd, 
hat artleſs Beauties on this Spot appear! 


he Eye engage, and captivate the Ear; 

ere Nature's in her native Garb array'd, 

Wcvoid of Art; nor aſks her feeble Aid; 

The Finches gayly flitt from Spray to Spray, 

each green Thicket chaunt their chearful Lay; 
nile yon lone Dale from clam'rous Din remote, 

| choes the Thruſh, and Blackbird's mellow Note ; 
own at whoſe Foot, the ruſhy Pool affords 

cool Refreſhment for the thirſty Herds. 


This Viſta 'neath theſe Limes extenhve Shades, 
y Footſteps to yon ſtately Villa leads; - 

uperbly on fair Hedſor's Summit rais'd, 

Ind with a noble Boſton's Preſence grac'd, 

Dn which arriv'd, in Time juſt to ſurvey 

t once the opening Vale, and clofing Day. 

ow grand the Scene! what Glories now unfold ! 
he glowing Crimſon deck'd with burniſh'd Gold, 
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The ſplendid Orb his arduous Taſk reſigns; 
Beneath the gorgeous Canopy reclines. 
My Mind reflects; like yon declining Ray, 
Muſt all terreſtrial Glory fade away ; 
Muſt undergo a more fatal Decline, 


In dark Oblivion ſet, nor more to ſhine. 


And this my Fate! ſoon muſt my Frame become 
Diſſolv'd, and its Original reſume. 
Decree divine! ye Sons of Folly mourn, 


*Tis Duſt thou art, to Duſt thou ſhalt return. 
Then why, my Soul, with ſuch Solicitude, 
Purſue the fleeting Charms, the tranſient Good; 
Soon that, or I, or both, our Exit make, 


My fond Reſolves, and that fair Promiſe break. 


My Muſe admoniſh'd by the approaching Eve, 
Her vagrant, her excunſive rove to leave; 
Now ends her Song, concludes the feeble Verſe, 
No more her dull Impertinence rehearſe. 
In ſilent Contemplation ſpend the Hour, 


Elapſing, while I reach my ruſtic Bower. 


Adieu 


( 29 ) 
dieu, ye pleaſing Scenes! diverſify'd 
ith all that Art or Nature could provide. 
1 ay nobler Themes my ſerious Thoughts poſſeſa, 
nd brighter Images my Mind impreſs : 
lowe'er unfit to attempt the Lyric Strain, 
ay I a more exalted Gift obtain; 


ay Grace divine my ev'ry Power prepare, 


4 he Song of Moſes, and the Lamb to ſhare. 
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